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To the KING, 


Onarch and Prince and mightieſt of thy Line, 
Where all the praiſes of the publick joyn ; 
Auſpicious Lord, and the moſt Soyereign Good, 
Whom poor Confpirators, in vain withſtood 

By ſubterfuge, and litcle daring Arts, oo 

And brainleſs Heads opposd to Eriglith Hearts.” 

Whoſe truth by honour and by love was provid, 

When laſt extreams by dreadful canſes movd. © © 

Such black deſigns the Muſes bluſh'to name; 

That turn the Blood and blow it to a flame. © SO 
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But generous Monarchs eaſily forgive, - a hae 


And tis your condeſcention that they live. cg 
Heavn has rewards, and Heav rernits the cure, =! 
Toa Mild King, that makes their Arts deſpair. 

No ſcorn, no hate, but all Majeſtick Grace, 

The ſtamp of God upon a Royal Face. 

You ſhall be Bleſt, in ſpite of their deſign, 

And Crown the Monarch of a Monarchs Line ; 

To whom the Bleſt in their bright Liveries run, 

| Like Morning Clouds upon a rifing Sun, 

The nuldeſt Greatneſs, and ferene{t Love, 

As if the Nations by their Shepherd drove. 

This mounts your Royal Power, tis this alarms 

Aſtreas relt,. and binds\ you to her AMS. of hou uy 
That happy Beauty where the World's amazed, 

As if the Stars on their own Goddeſs gazd. 

That Heavnly Nature, and Imperial Grace, 

Thoſe Eyesof Triumph, and that Conquering Face. 
Where all the pleaſures of the Earth refine 


Like waters forcd, that in a Diamond mine. 
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The Luxury of Heav'n, that cou'd unload 
It ſelf, to joyn a Heroine with a God. 
Peace to your Days, Peace to your Nights and Years, 
Forget the Dangers, and forgive the Fears. 

Where all our Spirits tremble ro your Crown, 

Like cautious Guardians when the Furies frown. 

Be yours the ſafety, and be ours the care, 

That will be watchful on the Foes deſpair. 

So when the Serpent to his Covert ran, 

The Guardian Angel took the charge of Man. 

Well grow more wiſe by our firſt Monarch's fall, 
And keep the ſecond ſtand or periſh All. 

Accept this humble Paper from a Hand, 

That owns obedience to the laſt Command, 

That looks with joy upon your rifing Power, 

If Poets minutes make a pleaſant Hour. 

That poor unhappy Tribe whom Nature ſent, 

For foils to Power. and Heavn for beauty lent. 

But chargd and fate conſented to the Law, 

To veil the greatneſs which they cou'd not draw. 

Then let the Acclamations of the croud, 

And all the Hearts that to your entrance bow'd, 

ſoyn in Eternal Prayer to bleſs your Crown, 

And London's ſhouts the Cannons ecchoes down. 
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